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faithful nobility to languish under the despised yoke of one of
their own rank.9

Early in 15 98 the Council found itself discussing the question
of entering into peace negotiations with Spain. The question
had arisen owing to the action of France. Henry IV, much to
Elizabeth's disgust, though perhaps not to her surprise, had
turned Catholic in 1593 in order to reunite his people. 'Paris*,
he is said to have remarked, cls worth a Mass.' It was, and his
action bore fruit. By 1598 he was in a position to make peace
with his last enemy, Spain, and although, two years beforea he
had entered into a Triple Alliance with England and the Nether-
lands pledging himself not to make a separate peace, France
~jwanted peace, and peace Henry was determined to have. He
played skittles with his treaty obligations, and Elizabeth called
him ethe Antichrist of ingratitude'; but international politics
were unscrupulous. Elizabeth had to decide whether she would
try for peace at the same time. The Netherlands were the
stumbling block, for they were growing wealthy, and the dream
of independence had become practical politics even to cautious
men, so that they were less inclined than ever for peace, while
it was certain that Spain would not concede them anything like
acceptable terms. In the end, Henry IV made his peace; England
and the Netherlands continued at war. There was no escape, but
during the discussions the English Council divided into two
opinions, the one expressed by Burghley, desiring peace if at all
possible, the other voiced by Essex, unhesitatingly for war. The
debate was hot. At the end, Burghley silently drew forth a
Psalter and pointed to the verse, * The bloody and deceitful man
shall not live out half his days.'

Sometime in July, while Elizabeth was discussing the ques-
tion of the Irish rebellion, which had become more serious and
harassing than ever, the storm that had long been approaching
in her relations with Essex blew up with dramatic swiftness,
giving a flashing glimpse of the black depths of passion in each.
There were present only Essex, Nottingham, Cecil, and a clerk
of the signet. The question was the appointment of a Lord
Deputy. Elizabeth wanted to send Sir William Knollys, Essex's
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